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Summary: Tris Pedrad has just came back from Dauntless Elite Academy 
to West Chicago Urban High. Dauntless was physically challenging, but 
will WCUH be more demanding? 


Dear Diary 

-k -k * * 

**Disclaimer : I don’t own the Divergent characters.** 

it ~k ~k 


><p><em>Dear Diary, <em> 

_ I don't want to write in you, but my therapist Evelyn says, "It 
will let us to know what is inside her head." Like I want you to know 
what I am thinking. Okay. I have to write in you during my free time. 
One enterd per day. Okay. So I am content. Really. _ 

_6:15 am Monday August 9th_ 

_With Contentness, _ 

_ Tris Pedrad. _ 

"Trissy Poo! Get up! We have school today!" Uriah, my "twin" yells. 

Is isn'to my biological twin, but we were born on the same day, ten 
minutes apart, and I am his adoptive sister. I get up and get 
dressed. My outfit consists of a pair of black booty shorts, a black 
crop top that says If People Want; People Need To Work, a pair of 
gladiator sandals (black), and a black leather jacket. I fill in the 
hole going up my right ear and add some matte pink lipstick and some 
black mascara. I add my Dauntless Bracelets. One has a flame. Another 
one has a Six. My final one is a friendship bracelet I got from my 
friends Tobias Eaton. It says There Are Worst Games To Play. Huge 
Hunger Games fan. I put my hair in a ponytail and walk 



downstairs . 


"Where are the keys to the 2017 Toyota Truck Tacoma 4X4." I ask. I 
picked out that truck. All by myself. 

Hana says, "Next to the blender. Oh yeah Tris. Eat at least half of 
the pancake . " 

"One-third?" I ask. 

Hana says, "Deal." 

I eat a third of the pancake and grab the keys. Uriah has a 2016 
Toyota Truck Tacoma 4X4 and Zeke has a 2014 Toyota Truck Tacoma 4X4. 
Don't know why we got the same truck. Just different models. I drive 
to the school. I turn on the radio and Hands To Myself by Selena 
Gomez is playing. Me and my friend Ashlynn or Lynn as I call her 
snuck off campus for one of her concerts. We got backstage passes and 
let's just say, her parents pulled her out of the academy. I passed 
all my classes , but I left for a different reason. 

I pull into the school and grab my pair of Gucci sunglasses. Black of 
course. Like my closet. It's a straight shot to the front desk and 
say, "Hi. My name is Beatrice Pedrad. I need my schedule." 

The lady says while handing me my schedule, "So _you ' re_ the new 
Pedrad. Hope you aren't as much trouble as those two idiots." 

"I am much worse." I say. I go to my homeroom. Ms. Tranche. Ugh! 
Dauntless Elite Academy was way more interesting. We had to run to 
class, fight MMA wrestlers and had some of the best chocolate cake in 
the world. 

I make it into class right when the bell rings. I sit in the third 
row, second seat. Ms. Tranche says, "Hello class. My name is Ms. 
Tranche. It seems we have a new student. Would you like to introduce 
yourself? " 

I get up and go to the front of my class. 

"Hello. My name is Tris Pedrad. I am sixteen. My brothers are Ezekiel 
and Quriahian Pedrad. And yes, I know I am white and they are mixed. 

I am adopted. Any questions?" I say. 

A boy raised his hand and asked, "Are you single?" 

"Currently." I reply. 

The teacher goes through morning rituals and shit. Selena starts 
texting me. 

_Selena: Hey Tris! _ 

_Tris: Hey. Just saw Lynn again. _ 

_Selena: OMG ! What school you guys in. I will make a stop 
randomly 

_T ris: Really. Re ally. _ 



_Selena: Totally!_ 

_Tris: West Chicago Urban High._ 

_ Selena: Expect me there soon. Hope Eric isn't like stalking 
you 

_ Tris: Yeah. Don't need to have that happen again. _ 

The bell rings and Uriah says, "I am going to kill you Beatrice 
Elizabeth Pedrad! Oops!" He did not just use my full name. I end up 
tackling him and having a knife I randomly keep in my pockets to his 
neck . "Eep ! " 

Zeke says, "Tris. Don't kill Uriah." I get off and shove the knife 
into a pocket . 

A girl says, "Wow." 

Lynn says, "You should see her go into full on scary mode." 

A boy asks, "Scary mode?" 

"It is when my eyes turn red on the outside and black on the inside. 
Not literally, but you know. I become an instoppable force. Stopped a 
murder in a back ally in London." I say. 

Lynn says, "Yeah. My murder." 

The group stops and says simotainously , "Lynn was almost 
murderd? " 

Lynn says, "Because I saw someone do something said someone should 
have been doing." 

"Thank you for saving me." I whisper into her ear. We go into our 
next class which is Exploratory Chorus. Yes! 

I get to the next class and I stop. I can't belive it's... 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Hahahahahahah . Cliffy. Bye for now.<strong> 
**Sincerely District 13** 


End 
f ile . 



